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Summary: 


Joyce has been patient long enough. 


I Know That You Do 
Author's Note: 


Hi everyone! This is a continuation of "The Starting 
of Three". It is not necessarily necessary to read it 
before you read this but it might be helpful to 
understand everything. I hope you enjoy it! 


Joyce knew that the conversation had gone well when she 
and Will had returned to find all three of them asleep on the couch 
all tangled up with each other. She had spread a blanket over the 
three of them and had politely not mentioned it when they had 
woken up. They had gone back to spending every minute that they 
weren’t busy together but now more often Jonathan would come 
back looking slightly disheveled and happily flushed. He was in a 
good mood so often, Joyce had asked him if anything had happened 
to make him so happy but he had told her that he was just happy. It 
was fine; she could wait for him to tell her. She wasn’t going to get 
her kids to trust her by pushing and digging into their lives when 
they weren’t ready to tell her. But she finally had to be a little bit 
more direct when he had come home with hickeys all over his neck. 


“So is there some girlfriend I should know about?” She asked 
gesturing to the bruises that littered his neck, deciding to tease him a 
little to see if he would tell her. He slapped his hands over his neck 
flushing fiercely; he obviously had no idea that he was covered in 
them. Jonathan quick checked it out in the hallway mirror before 
swearing. 


“So, is there some girlfriend I need to know about?” She 
asked again turning her back so that he couldn’t see the grin on her 
face. 


“Um, it’s not like that.” Jonathan stuttered out. 
“What do you mean it’s not like that?” Joyce said trying to 


seem surprised, “You’d better not be going around playing around 
with some poor girls heart, I raised you better than that!” 


“It’s not like that either mom!” He said flushing brightly. 


“Well then do I need to buy you some condoms?” She asked 
putting on her best fake innocent look, “You two better not get Nancy 
pregnant, that girl’s going places and I won’t have you two messing 
up her life like that!” Jonathan sunk down into a kitchen chair and 
buried his head in his hands. His ears were bright red as well as the 
back of his neck. She sat down next to him at the table and she could 
hear him making a soft sort of distressed embarrassed noise. 


“How long have you known?” He finally asked. 


“Well I had my suspicions from the very beginning,” she 
ignored the louder sound of distress that came out at that, “but I 
knew for certain that day I took Will to run some errands.” He flushed 
even darker at that. 


“Oh my god,” he mumbled from behind his hands, “they both 
told me that you knew but I didn’t want to believe it, this is so 
embarrassing.” They sat there for a little while longer before 
Jonathan spoke up again. “So you’re okay with it? You’re not upset 
or anything?” Jonathan asked peeking over the top of his hands. 


“Of course I’m not upset honey!” She reached out and took 
one of his hands, “As long as you are all happy and being safe PI 
support you 100%, no matter what. It’ll make things harder for you 
but as long as you’re up for it. If anyone can do it it’s you three.” She 
gave his hand a little squeeze and he gave her a small smile. 


“But I really won’t be pleased with you or Steve if either of 
you get Nancy pregnant while you're still in school. So really, do you 
need me to buy some condoms for you?” 


“God mom!” He exclaimed flushing again, “No I don’t need 
you to, we’re not like that yet.” He flushed impossibly darker at that 
and Joyce was pretty sure if he could he would retreat inside a shell 
like a turtle. 


“Alright but let me know if you do. It’s worth it to be a little 
embarrassed rather than hurt the ones you care about.” She said. 


“I know mom, I would never hurt them on purpose.” He got 


really quiet at that, “I just love them mom. I love them both so 
much.” 


“T know you do.” She smiled at him it was so obvious. 


Author's Note: 


Hey everyone, I hope you enjoyed this little story! As 
always I thrive off of your comments and they light a 
little sun in my heart <3 I have one more story fully 
written (it just needs some editing) and another 
multi-chapter fic in the work so if you want to be the 
first to know be sure to subscribe to the series! 

I hope pride month has been treating you all well as 
well as life in general! See you all again soon!!! 


